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RISE OF THE PHOENIX 


In waste it lay, unswept, cracked yellow paint, 

No flag, no lights, no movement, and no whisper of living breath; 
No one walked up the dusty stairs, no steps were echoed. 

Dead, useless leaves were left to swirl and lie 
In calm repose against the broken window panes, to be 
Buried only by the dusty snow, 

Until 

A light, a thought, conceived by useful minds. 

Grew ever lighter as the shovels cleared the frozen ground 
From leaves, from snow, from dust, up to the yellow door. 

A lighted match, to see the thought in darkness, wandered 

through the rooms, and saw—and for a second burned 
The dusted fingers, and the thought was doused, 

Until, 

Through courage, many matches struck the flintstoned minds 

and footsteps echoed now, while this now brilliant thought 
Seared through the layers and the hardened crusts of dust. 

Of dust begun before it had returned 
To such a monument of dust again, 

A light of thought 

And rebirth cleansed the public corpse that lay in waste. 

No flag? No lights? No movement? No life left? 

Destroy this temple, and it will be raised; 

For a rein— 

Carnation of a hibernating ghost 
has come. 


John Sheedy 


THE PHOENIX 
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THE PHOENIX 


Northwestern Connecticut Community College had its birth in a building 
which began as a school in 1895. The rebirth of this building’s usefulness came 
with the opening of the college last fall. New life for the buildings, new life in 
the community, new life for the students beginning college, and so the choice of 
the phoenix seemed an appropriate symbol to use. The dictionary tells us that 
the phoenix is “a mythical bird of great beauty, the only one of its kind, fabled to 
live 500 or 600 years in the Arabian wilderness, to bum itself on a funeral pyre, 
and to rise from its ashes in the freshness of youth and live through another cycle 
of years. It is often used as a symbol of immortality.” 


DEDICATION 


We dedicate this book to the trustees, the prime 
movers who breathed in life to a thing thought 

dead. We thank you, gentlemen, your fruitful 

effort—well done—well done! 
























COMMITTEE ON A COMMUNITY COLLEGE FOR NORTHWESTERN 
CONNECTICUT, INC. 

George L. Sherwood, Chairman 

Shafeek Nader, President 

* Laurence H. Roberts, Vice-President 

Charles V. Rodrigues, Vice-President for Public Relations 

Ralph H. Keiller, Secretary 

J. Bernard Leshay, Treasurer 

Joseph C. Reidy, M.D., Executive Committee Member 

Charles Brown 

Rudolf Modley 

Paul Orvis, First Chief Administrator of the College 
♦Deceased November 10, 1965 
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IN MEMORIAM 



LAURENCE H. ROBERTS SR. 


This talk was delivered by Laurence H. Roberts, mem¬ 
ber of the Board of Northwestern Connecticut Com¬ 
munity College. 

Orientation Day—September 27, 1966 

Dean Scholes, Esteemed Clergymen, Distinguished 
Ladies and Gentlemen, both present and Future. 


To most of you out there, I know that this day is one 
of happy anticipation of a new college career. But to 
many in this area, it is sort of a culmination of dreams 
come true—a dream of this building refurbished and 
again a center of education and culture. This building, 


or rather, this college, for it is going to be much more 
than the physical facilities, stands today as a monument 
to a great many people. It is a monument to a small 
group of men who began meeting some two or three 
years ago, to talk of and plan for a Community College 
for Northwestern Connecticut. They were sometimes 
a bit disheartened by the pessimism or cynicism of some 
to whom they talked, but more often they were 
heartened and encouraged by the unselfish cooperation 
of nearly everyone in the whole area. These men had 
determination and perseverance but not much cash. 
They had a vision of this college and fortunately not 
enough brains to know that it couldn’t be done. I am 
proud to have been associated with this bunch of fel¬ 
lows. 

It is also a monument to the workmen—the carpenters, 
the painters, plumbers, electricians, and what have you, 
who have so diligently labored here these past few 
weeks, getting this building ready for occupancy. 

To Bob Morgan, in particular, and to George Marks 
and all the workers they brought in to help them get 
the buildings ready, we all owe a debt of gratitude 
which no payment of wages can ever repay. 

Also, it is a living monument to one Dean Chuck 
Scholes, who came here from another state, undoubted¬ 
ly from a more lucrative position, to accept the chal¬ 
lenge that is here. Starting from scratch a few weeks 
ago, with the good advice of our good friend Dean Paul 
Orvis, he has attended meetings here, in Hartford and 
elsewhere, he has recruited a hard-working administra¬ 
tive staff, a faculty staff, has ordered books, typewriters, 
and supplies, desks and chairs, laboratory equipment 
and furniture, developed curricula, and performed a 
hundred other jobs too numerous to mention. 

Together, these men have performed a miracle here in 
Winsted—the miracle of the Northwestern Connecticut 
Community College—now your college. May it soon 
become rich in good traditions. And may each and 
everyone of you, have, in years to come, fond memories 
of knowledge and skills acquired here, yes and of 
friendships developed here, all of which will stand you 
in good stead all the years of your lives. 


ELEGY 

Wet grey skies and misty eyes were seen that dreary day 
At a bleak New England church where mourners came to pray. 
The scent of flowers hung heavy within the hallowed room, 

The organ’s solemn throat sighed a mournful tune. 

Wet from rain unnoticed, we watched him carried by, 

The one we knew had left us, but his memory will not die. 

George Bequary 































YEARBOOK STAFF 


EDITOR 

STEPHEN P. BERGIN 

ASSISTANT EDITORS 
GEORGE BEQUARY 
DENISE DELOY 
JOHN SHEEDY 

BUSINESS MANAGER 
CHARLES GARLAND 

PHOTOGRAPHER 
THOMAS PUHALSKI 

STAFF ASSISTANTS 
MARY ANN O’CONNOR 
RANDOLPH MANULLA 
LIN FUNK 

FACULTY ADVISER 
FRA NCESCA MA CKLEM 



“We must seek ways to know and encourage the good 
in ourselves, the will toward light, in order to recognize 
and encourage it on other worlds. 


Ray Bradbury 
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DR. CHARLES E. SCHOLES 
President of Northwestern Connecticut Community College 


PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 


“The dogmas of the quiet past are inadequate to the stormy present. ... We must think anew 
and act anew.” The simple logic and profound eloquence of Abraham Lincoln’s pronouncement 
are as applicable to our age as when he penned the words over a century ago. Ours is indeed an 
awesome and challenging responsibility. 

In a relatively short period of time students of Northwestern Connecticut Community College 
will be given the torch of leadership and with it the opportunity to enhance the very essence and 
quality of life for yourselves and those who are the recipients of your contribution to the advance¬ 
ment and well-being of society. 

As students you have reflected much credit on your college in this, the inaugural year, of her 
existence. Your efforts are worthy of praise and high commendation. It is a genuine pleasure to add 
my congratulations to those of the professional staff for work done well and in an exemplary spirit 
of cooperativeness. 

Undoubtedly the personal insights and values coupled with the academic rewards attained dur¬ 
ing your tenure in our college will aid you in serving not only the causes of your respective com¬ 
munities, but the betterment of mankind in ‘toto’. . 

Plato projected the point quite succinctly over 400 years before the birth of Christ when he 

wrote: “.if indeed our examination of all these arts which we have been discussing brings 

us to consider the community and kinship between them and if it shows in what way they related 
to one another, then I think the study of them does bring us a bit further on towards what we 
want, and our labour is not in vain.” 































When the sovereign power within is true to nature, it stands 
ready to adjust itself to every possibility and every chance that 
may befall. . . 

Marcus Aurelius 









“For surely, amongst all these equipments, these gaudy machin¬ 
eries of despair and delight, man can find a way to know himself so 
that he will be better prepared to fly off and question life forms 
on other worlds.” 

Ray Bradbury 












































JOSEPH GANEM, Business 

In February, Miss Jessie Harding 
and Joseph Ganem were married. 


GILBERT VanNESS, 
Mathematics 


THE FACULTY 


FRANCESCA MACKLEM, 
English 


VAHAN ANANEKIAN, 
Chemistry 


DR. MANUEL MINO, 
Biology & Spanish 


JESSIE HARDING, English 
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ARTHUR PETHYB RIDGE, 
Librarian & French 


BETTY SONIER, 

Music 


LaVERNE BALDWIN, History 


JANET SMITH, Library 




EMIL PETERSON, 
Business Manager 


HOWARD RODGERS, 
Dean of Admissions 


MARIE HILL, Secretary 


MARION NEUBAUER, Secretary 
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LORRAINE DI MARTINO. 
Secretary 


KAREN MORGAN, Secretary 




IRVING RUBDIE, Maintenance 












































DEDICATION 


Professor Walter E. Sindlinger presided at the program of dedication for Northwestern 
Connecticut Community College on December 5, 1965, in the college auditorium. George 
L. Sherwood introduced Governor John Dempsey. Members of the Commission for 
Higher Education and members of the State Board of Trustees for Regional Community 
Colleges were introduced to the audience. Mr. Shafeek Nader gave the dedicatory state¬ 
ment. Addresses were given by Donald H. McGannon, Dean Paul B. Orvis, and Dr. 
Charles E. Scholes. Prayers of dedication were made by the Reverand Robert Lynch, the 
Reverend Sydney Craig, and Rabbi Abraham Cutler. Frank Scimonelli furnished musi¬ 
cal interludes during the inspiring dedication program. 


SCAPUS, the college newspaper, was pub¬ 
lished once a week during the first and part of 
the second quarter. Liberal minded editors 
introduced controversial topics, while the news 
reporters kept the students awake with up-to- 
date news and activities. Aided by fifteen staff 
members and one advisor, Mrs. Ganem—the 
former Miss Jessie Harding—the SCAPUS 
crusaded for the right of the individual. 
























FROM THE YEARBOOK STAFF 


To the First Class, 

For the First Class, 

From the first staff, 

We had no choice—but to make this first year¬ 
book really first class! Gives the classes in years 
to come something to live up to, doesn’t it? Happy 




















SCROLL-THE LITERARY MAGAZINE 


The staff of the first two issues of SCROLL was composed of those who con¬ 
tributed work to these initial books. The challenge was exciting because we had to 
begin at the top, and stay there. Many compositions were first writings of the authors, 
which promises a bright future for the school literary magazine. Some of the work is 
included on these pages. Governor John Dempsey was given an autographed copy of 
the first issue when he presided at the dedication of Northwestern in December. 



A BARRIER OR A DOOR? 

A door is more than just 

a solid object on hinges; 

A door of the mind is much more than this 
The mind surges 
plunges 

toward doors 
Only to be halted 
by a 

lock! 

(Locks are only a challenge.) 

ALL DOORS MUST BE OPENED! 

Men have never overcome 
the strange eerie feeling 
of the unknown 
Men weren’t meant to indulge 
in such a disaster. 

Men learn first to stand up 
and walk mentally 
up to unlock the door, 

Open it. . . 

Understand it. . . 
absorb the light of it. .. 

By this, 

He learns to live 
within himself 
And with others. 

Ed Flanagan 


BRANDED 



I stood before the closed door, looking at the tarnished worn brass doorknob. 
I wanted to reach out with my hand and turn the small knob like any successful 
business man would confidently open the door to his office. But I drew back my 
hand slowly, with a slight tremor affecting my fingers. Why was I afraid? There 
before me was merely a door: a simple wooden structure, composed of a metal 
knob and two great hinges. This particular door was hardly different in appear¬ 
ance from any other door I had encountered. No other person would hesitate to 
quickly turn the knob and continue on his way through the door. 

This door, however, represented a solemn ceremony to me. I stood back 
quietly and somewhat amazed at the number of people who opened this door and 
stepped through its lintel to the other side. Steeling myself with what courage 
remained in my body, I approached the door. Now it’s my turn, I thought, as I 
grabbed the knob fiercely. Looking at the door for the last time, I read the one 
word that was burned deeply into the door’s wooden flesh: LIFE. Then I flung 
open the door and vanished into a chaos of problems and love! 

Michael Horowitz 


Soft cradle of sleep, 
Sweet wine of dreams 
just tasted, 

Then to awaken. 

George Bequary 


Sleep’s fantastic thoughts— 

To awaken and recall _ , 

Is another dream. Cobwebs of fir f e j ca P e ’ 

and warmly dance, 

George Bequary on soot black brick. 

John McGurk 


HAIKU 


Far more time than love 

I have squandered away, 
For this I now weep. 


John McGurk 




























The creators of beauty, the establishes of justice, 
he exemplars of holiness, the martyrs of truth—there 
s a quality common to all of these that we call great- 
less, but for which we have no formula, no equation, 
lo theory, and therefore have but a dim and wavering 
mderstanding of its nature.” 

Gerald W. Johnson 
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Shown left to right (clockwise) 

Max Traurig, Waterbury 

Henry Fagan, Stratford 

C. E. Scholes, President, NCCC 

Mrs. Katherine Bourn; Chairman, Manchester 

Theodore Powell, Executive Officer, Manchester 

Mrs. Elizabeth Joyner, Winsted 

Mrs. William S. Terrell, West Hartford 

Mrs. Derwood Strout, Wallingford 


MEMBERS OF THE BOARD NOT SHOWN ABOVE 
Mrs. Doris Devera, Stafford Springs 
Mrs. Ruth Greenberg, Bethany 
Vincent Scamporino, Middletown 
Paul Mali, Groton 
Max Lepofsky, Norwalk 
John McDevitt, New Haven 


STATE BOARD OF TRUSTEES FOR REGIONAL COMMUNITY COLLEGES 
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POTPOURRI 



The year is setting; the shadows gain value; the air is still, not stagnant, life is 
here. A school is a being, a continuing thing, and this one has rejoined the living. 

This school is a veteran; the agony and ecstasies of the endeavor to learn are 
known to it. It has served well and continues doing so. Let us emulate. Let us keep 
faith with this honored veteran and with ourselves; let us carry on; let us be unique 
and this our school be unique. Let us grow, nourished on the words, “Be ye men of 
valor and in readiness for the conflict.” Conflict there is, combatants we are, whether 
on the Asian battlefield or the Winsted green. May we be worthy. 

Stephen Bergin 
Editor 
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“Our need to know more about the forces that transform 
mass into energy is far less urgent than our need to know 
more about the forces that transform some specimens of 
the animal genus Homo into saints and heroes.” 

Gerald W. Johnson 
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I THINK CONTINUALLY OF THOSE WHO WERE TRULY GREAT 

I think continually of those who were truly great. 

Who, from the womb, remembered the soul’s history 
Through corridors of light where the hours are suns 
Endless and singing. Whose lovely ambition 
Was that their lips, still touched with fire, 

Should tell of the Spirit clothed from head to foot in song. 

And who hoarded from the Spring branches 
The desires falling across their bodies like blossoms. 

What is precious is never to forget 

The essential delight of the blood drawn from ageless springs 
Breaking through rocks in worlds before our earth. 

Never to deny its pleasure in the mornings simple light 
Nor its grave evening demand for love. 

Never to allow gradually the traffic to smother 
With noise and fog the flowering of the spirit. 

Near the snow, near the sun, in the highest fields 
See how these names are feted by the waving grass 
And by the streamers of white clouds 
And whispers of wind in the listening sky. 

The names of those who in their lives fought for life 
Who wore at their hearts the fire’s centre. 

Born of the sun they travelled a short while towards the sun, 

And left the vivid air signed with their honour. 

Stephen Spender 


PATRONS 


Mr. & Mrs. Charles Thornes 
Emille Nalette 

Atty. & Mrs. Charles E. O’Connor 
Mrs. Stephen P. Bergin 
Mr. & Mrs. Leopold J. Goulet 
Mr. & Mrs. Bertram Farmer 
George Green 

Mr. & Mrs. Richard H. Lamb 

Mr. & Mrs. R. G. Forsyth 

Mr. & Mrs. John Sheedy 

Mr. & Mrs. Thaddeus Skoczylas 

Mr. & Mrs. Thomas Zenauskas 

Mr. & Mrs. Albert F. Durant 

Mr. & Mrs. Clark T. Kellogg 

Mr. & Mrs. James Funk 

Mrs. Lillian Marzullo 

Mr. & Mrs. James J. Higgins 

Mr. & Mrs. Joseph E. Schnierlein, Sr. 

Mr. & Mrs. William J. Murphy 

Mr. & Mrs. David Gardino 

Mr. & Mrs. Matthew Puhalski, Sr. 

Mr. & Mrs. Paul Gagner 

Mrs. Johanna J. Manulla 

Rev. & Mrs. Casey Jones 

Mrs. E. Czarnecki 

Mrs. Edward M. Mubarek 

Mr. & Mrs. Edmund Finn, Sr. 

Mr. Theodore F. Call 

Mr. & Mrs. Edmund H. Turner 

Mr. & Mrs. Ernest M. Battistoni 

Mr. & Mrs. Fros 

Mrs. Lee R. Ullery 

Mr. & Mrs. Frank G. Janis 

Mr. & Mrs. John Zbell 


Mr. & Mrs. John Vickers 

Mrs. Charles F. Stickels 

Mr. & Mrs. William J. McGinn 

Mr. & Mrs. Andrew M. Matava 

Mr. & Mrs. John Dunn 

Mr. & Mrs. William A. Crosscup 3rd 

Mr. & Mrs. E. F. Berger 

Mr. & Mrs. Mario Muraro 

Mr. & Mrs. Charles Harmon, Jr. 

Mr. & Mrs. Franklin T. Batson 

Mrs. G. R. Hubert 

Mr. & Mrs. Edward J. Garland, Sr. 

Mr. & Mrs. Lyle Wheeler 

Mr. & Mrs. David R. Schaller, Sr. 

Mr. & Mrs. George Wolf 

Mrs. Minnie Louise Billie 

Mr. & Mrs. Lawrence F. Fagan 

Mr. & Mrs. Francis Tully 

Mr. & Mrs. George Doyle 

Mr. & Mrs. Oscar Fenster 

Mr. & Mrs. Paul Roberge 

Mr. & Mrs. Normand Surprenant 

Mr. & Mrs. Joseph Deloy III 

Mr. & Mrs. B. Russell Burke 

Mr. & Mrs. George L. Kemp 

Mr. & Mrs. Marvin Tanner 

Mr. & Mrs. Royal W. Hadfield 

Mr. & Mrs. Joseph M. Albanese 

Mr. & Mrs. Henry Gorski 

Mr. & Mrs. E. Kryszak 

Mr. & Mrs. William M. Tatsapaugh 

John & Dorothy Collins 

Robert W. Partridge 

Mr. & Mrs. Paul A. Knudsen 
































SMART FASHIONS 

FOR SMART WOMEN 


at the MODERN 

Congratulates you. You made history as the 
first graduates of our college. We feel that, it is 
fitting and proper that you be properly fitted. 

Come in for your graduation gift. You can 
exit looking ready for your entrance to an 
office or a discoteque. 


MODERN, INC 


380 Main Street 
Winsted, Conn. 


NORTHWESTERN CONNECTICUT COMMUNITY COLLEGE’S 


THE STANDARD CYCLE & AUTO SUPPLY CO. 



CONGRATULATIONS 
on the 

Completion of your first year — 


Best wishes for — 

Continued success 
— FROM — 


THE MECHANICS SA VINGS 
BANK 

(A Mutual Savings Bank) 

Member F. D. I. C. 


86 Main St. 
Winsted, Conn. 


Old Avon Village 
Avon, Conn. 
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GREETINGS 
To a new one around here 



From an old one around here- 

THE WINSTED EVENING 
CITIZEN 


An Associated Press Paper Estab¬ 
lished right after the Blizzard of 
1888 and now in its 79th Year 

Theodore Vaill Robert J. McCarthy 

Publisher-Editor City Editor 


W T. GRANT 

YOUR FRIENDLY FAMILY 
STORE 
Winsted, Conn. 


* 


COMPLIMENTS 

of 


MOORE er ALVORD INS. AGENCY 

690 Main St. Winsted 

379-3355 


COMPLIMENTS 

of 

LIBERTY MARKET 

Main Street 
Winsted, Conn. 


MADIN PONTIAC 
Sales-Service 

GOODWILL USED CARS 

We repair all makes of cars 
45 Willow St. ± Case 
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Winsted, Conn. 


Tel. 379-2797 


COMPLIMENTS of 

THE DANO ELECTRIC CO. 

PARK PLACE HARDWARE 

“Moore Faints—Wallpaper In Stock” 

11-17 Park Place Winsted, Conn. 

FR 9-4274 

Manufacturers of Magnetic 

Coil Windings 

CITY PHARMACY . 

118 Main St. 

Winsted, Conn. 

I. A. SCARPELLI 

B.S. PH. REG. PHAR. 


CLINTON STUDIO 

AND 

COMPLIMENTS of 

CAMERA SHOP 

Main Street 

WINSTED FURNITURE CO. 

AND 

Winsted, Conn. 

DEACON HOUSE 



Largest Furniture Store COMPLIMENTS of 

In Litchfield County 

CAMPUS RESTAURANT 

dinners pastries 

grinders 

sandwiches beverages 
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ou can make that dream come true wu 
Protected, College Expense Plan from 


Creating a 

Better 

Tomorrow 


AISJO TRUST COMPANY 

RVING 21 CONNECTICUT COMMUNITIES 


THERE’S A FORD IN YOUR FUTURE 


COMPLIMENTS 


MUSTANG CONVERTIBLE 


FRONTIER FORD 


SEARS 


Main Street 


Winsted, Conn 


Winsted, Conn 
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COMPLIMENTS 

COMPLIMENTS 

of 

of 

THE WINSTED 

PETE’S STEAK 

PRECISION BALL 

and LOBSTER HOUSE 


“TRUSTWORTHY HEARING AIDS SINCE 1924” 



JOHN SHEEDY 

COMPLIMENTS of 


i 

: j 
:j 

COLT and CO. Inc. 


42 ASYLUM STREET 

HARTFORD, CONN. 

Clothiers for the family 


247-3281 

SINCE 1898 


HOME PHONE TORRINGTON 482-8275 
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THE BAZZANO AGENCY 

Insurance—Real Estate—Travel 
238 Main Street 
Winsted, Connecticut 


COMPLIMENTS 

of 


M & N TOPLITZ 


IRVINGS SMART SHOP 


Irving Toplitz, Proprietor 
Men’ and Boy’s wear—Footwear 
379-6632 508 Main St. 

Winsted, Conn. 


Compliments of: 


IVERY and DUDLEY 
PHARMACISTS 


E. F. IVERY & J. H. DUDLEY 
379-4772 74 Main St, 

Winsted, Conn. 


CITY OF WINSTED 
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COMPLIMENTS OF 


HUDSON WIRE COMPANY 

“Wire of uncompromising quality” 


Winsted, Connecticut Ossining, New York 

(203) 379-3341 (914) 441-8500 


Franklin Park, 
Illinois 

(312) 678-8810 


Central Sales Office: 
Ossining, New York 


Employment Offices: 

Ossining, New York 
Winsted, Connecticut 
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West of Winsted 



BRADBURY, SAYLES, O’ NEILL, INC. 

Printing . Publishing . Photography 

Chrysler Building, New York, N. Y. 10017 
Printers of the 1966 Phoenix 


LAKEVILLE JOURNAL 
TERRITORY 

Northwest Connecticut 

Complete News 
Fine Printing 


The Lakeville Journal 


Lakeville 


435-2541 


FACULTY—Administrative Building 


Printers of the 1966 Phoemx 








































